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BEAUTY HINTS FOR THE BUSINESS WOMAN 
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Our 


PICK YOUR PEN POINT BY COLOR 
ODe have solved 


the problem of pen point selec- 
tion. The color of the band on 
the holder tells the whole 
story. Youcan now select with 
confidence exactly the pen 
point best writing requires. 
A fine, broad, stub, flexible or 
stiff point may be selected at 
a glance. You can’t go wrong. 



































STANDARD—Suits most writers. A 
splendid correspondence point. Medi 
unt flexibility. For home and general 
use 


RIGID—Tempered to armor-plate 
hardness. Will not shade even under 
heavy pressure. Unequaled for mani 
folding. The salesman’s friend 


STIFF; FINE—Writes without pres 
sure. Makes a thin, clear line and 
small figures with unerring accuracy 
Popular with accountants 


FLEXIBLE; FINE—As resilient as 
a watch-spring. Fine, tapered point; 
ground fine to shade at any angle 
Loved by stenographers 


BLUNT—An improved stub point 


Makes a bread line. May be held in 
any position. Liked by rapid writers 


ROUNDED—A different pen point 
The tip is ball shape. Makes a heavy 
characteristic line without pressure 


The merchant who sells 


Waterman's will be glad to 
demonstrate. He and we want 
you to be perfectly pleased. 


Ask to See 
Waterman’s Number Seven 


Try all six pen points. Select 
the one that suits you best. 





When you buy a Waterman's 
you buy perpetual pen service. 


It will pay you to spend a 
few minutes in selecting ex- 
actly the pen you should have. 


Guaranteed since 1883 and until 1983 
—one hundred years of pen service 


~~ 


L. E. Waterman Company 
191 Broadway, New York 


Chicago Boston 
San Francisco Montreal 























Made of beautiful 
resilient Ripple stainless 
rubber, protected with a lip- 
guard to prevent breaking, 
and an unequaled, patented 
filling device. 
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A FEW 
FEEDING 


SIMPLE 
RULES 


1. Infaats should be fed 
only at regular hours. 

2. If a child will not 
eat at meal-time, tap him 
lightly on the head with 
a Sunbrick Biscuit. This 
will quiet him immedi- 
ately. 

3. Sunbrick Biscuits 
will teach him to chew in 
no time. By the time he 
is three, you can install 
a new set of false teeth. 





























cA hundred adventures every day 


Make 


chew” 


“learning to 
a happy pastime. 

Calvin Coolidge was 
raised on Sunbrick Bis- 
cuits. hat is 
does not “chews” 
in 1928! 


why he 
to run 


Sunbrick Biscuits are 
the children’s delight. 
Nothing will break in a 
child’s teeth quicker! In 
fact, Sunbrick Biscuits 
will break anything! 
They will even break up 
the happiest of homes! 


TIC 


CONCRETE 


HEALTH BISCUITS 


Made in the 


“Broken Win- 


dow” Bakeries by the Winsome 
Wiles Biscuit Co. 
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“GINSBERG,” SAID THE MASTER, “I'M IN A BAD HOLE.” 











For the Ftonor of Old KRassau 


Another One of Those Dog Stories 





AM a full-blooded Scotch 
| collie named Ginsberg II and 
| ‘| I am just two years old to- 
day. I am black all over 
with a beautiful white collar 
and white fore-legs, and I have lovely 
manners. In short, I am a splendid 
animal. 

Last night was the happiest evening 
of my life. The Master sent one of 
the gardeners out to my kennel to say 
that he wanted to see me. 

“Where is the Master?” I asked 
O’ Houlihan. 

“He is in the study,” he replied, pick- 
ing flaws rapidly.. O’Houlihan was 
always picking flaws; he had nearly 
half a bushel. I went into the house 
and looked around for the Master. 
Sure enough, I found him in a brown 
study. 

“Hello, Ginsberg,” said the Master, 
“sit down and rest your dogs.” 


a 











By Sipney J. Pererman 


Liustrated by S. Tousry 


“No, thanks,” I answered, “rather lie floor. The Master stared moodily at 


on the floor, if you dont mind.” the wall. Finally he turned to me. 
“Have a cigar,” he invited, “help “Ginsberg,” he said thoughtfully, 

yourself, right in that box over there.” “how old are you?” 

I lit a Havana and lay down on the “Two years old tomorrow, sir,’ I 


said. : 

“Ginsberg,” said the Master directly, 
“T’m in a bad hole and I want to know 
whether you will help me out.” 

“Gladly,” I said, licking his shoe— 
I love tan polish—“Gladly. Even if I 
am a dumb animal, I ain’t so dumb. 
3ut what do you want me to do?” He 
was silent for a moment. Then he 
spoke. 

“The fact is, old man, a certain dame 
has a bunch of my letters and I’ve got 
to get hold of them tonight!” 

“Gee, I never knew you could write!’ 
I exclaimed, astonished. 

“Well, in a small way,” he replied 
modestly. “I went to Princeton for a 
1 on page 23) 


(Continue 
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«More Power to Your Elbows 


(-A Harp-to-H 


Junta MarGarer-ANNE 





JHEN I was but a tiny 
| thing, I can 
the first 
heard 


remember 
words I ever 
spoken by my 
Mother. “Pat,” said she to my 
father in her old-world patois, 
“will yez look at the elbows on 
little Sheila!” And that is why I 
am today the harpist I am today 
if I am. 

Mother was a splendid harpist, 
having from its onset subscribed 
regularly to Harper’s Bazaar. | 
owe all my early training to her: 
she harped continuously on my el- 
bows. Of course, I had to look 
about soon enough for something to 
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llarp on myself, as it is impossible 
to harp on one’s own elbows other 
than one at a time. And that 
isn’t harping—that’s just fooling 
zround. 

I shall never forget my first 
harp. Playing one day in the 
alley, I found an old picture frame 
—the glass and back gone, but the 
sides still intact. Removing a ball 
of twine from the wide, good- 
natured mouth of my pet goat, | 
had a harp in no time. And oh, 
as I swept the strings, the joy that 
filled my _ childish 











arp Talk ) 




















MISS O’SH 


rs pis 
'TIS 


\ 
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HARP 
PAL! 














O'SHAUGHNESSY 


in earnest. Practise, practise, 
practise! Not satisfied with scales 
and arpeggios and learning the 
gear shifts, I must learn to take 
my harp apart and assemble it 
blindfolded inside of four minutes. 
I suppose I should say I grew to 
loathe the sight and sound of my 
harp. But if I did, that would not 
be true. I loved it. And then 
there were always my elbows. I 
ii SSE S33 
ia SS a ea Se ares 

“SS ie S555 5 3 


them too. Weary 
(a kind of 






ee 


tg 


poe 


from 
native an- 


loved 
glissandos 
chovy), I would look at my elbows 
in the mirror and rush back fever- 
ishly to my harp, to strive to make 


myself worthy of them. And with 
all my classical pieces and severe 
exercises (one-two, one-two), a 
flood of wild music was forever in 
my head—‘“pookie music” I called 
it. I suppose it would sound 
strange to assert that it was 
the actual forerunner of modern 
“ian” 

My début at fifteen was an in- 
stantaneous success. As was pre- 
dicted, all the critics lost their 
hearts, and I was called: “The 
Girl with the Golden Elbows.” 
Several critics said right out in 
print that I would go far. Well 
here I am, in your 





heart. Right then 





and there I made a 
little song—I can 
remember it to this 
day .. . “Made- 
moiselle from Ar- 
méntieres, parlez- 
vous, Mademoiselle 
from Arméntieres, 
parlez-vous. .. .” I 
believe the boys 
sang it later in the 
Great War. 

Well, I grew and 
grew and my elbows 
grew with me and 
soon two little dim- 











ples appeared. That 
settled it! I could 
become a_ profes- 





great big America, 








and not such a ter- 





rible flop, at that! 
And I have been to 
other places. I was 
to one place the 
other evening, 
where they have the 
grandest beer. 
By the way, beer, in 
moderation, is very 
good for the elbows. 
As this is just a 


little harp-to-harp 
talk, I shall not 
enter into my tri- 


umphs and despairs, 
my bad days or 
lucky numbers. Let 
me say, though, that 























a diet of fresh nuts 





sional harpist. 

Father sent to Dub- 

lin for ae child’s MISS O'SHAUGHNESSY IN THE MAGNIFICEN1 

harp for a Harp’s ON A RANANA ON THE WAY OTN SHE SAvs, 
child, and when it EXACTLY I LOOKED WHEN I LANDED IN 
came, work began rHRONI OLD ae? , ad? ‘eee SWALLOWE 


COURT 
SIAM 


“AND 
FRONT 


has put me in the 


oper oS ie position I am to-day 
THIS IS —the Champion 
4 pL Harpist of Amer- 


ica! 
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Beauty Flints for the Business Woman 


By Dr. Nett PERELMAN 





— 7] OHN KEATS, when 

he was editor of 
Punch, once remarked 
SJ} not without humor 

that nothing ruins a 
woman’s pan _ like business. 
Woman’s place, he remarked 
with striking originality, was 
in the home. He went on to 
say that he would like to wet 
his whistle with some good old- 
fashioned steam beer if it 
wasn’t for this — prohibi- 
tion and although he wasn’t 
what you might call a spigot- 
bigot or scoflaw he always 
kept a drop in the house for 
medicinal purposes. 

The World Almanac reports 
that there were four million 
muddy complexions in the 
United States in 1926 among 
business women. And remem- 
ber, this was before the Father 
of Waters overflowed its banks 
and deposited a thin coating of 
gravel, loam and silt every- 
where, so the figures are prob- 
ably double that now. Need I 
say more? 

Let us suppose, for instance, 
that you are a business woman 
named Olie O‘Lahey. You \ 
have been head over heels in = 
work, answering telephones, 




















liable to become entangled in the 
beard, causing hysteria (the 
medical term for hot buttered 
scones). 

Many business girls affect the 
fashionable débutante = slouch 
and before long their spines be- 
gin to resemble the direct over- 
land route of the Atchison, 
Topeka and Santa Fe. To re- 
move excessive curvature, I 
recommend the following: Lie 
down on a small chair, bending 
your arms forward until they 
touch the hips. If you have no 
hips, touch your toes. Now 
keeping your fingers on your 


hips and toes—turn your body 
o that your shoulders and 
knees are in line, and remain in 
this position for an hour. You 
can then call in a sailor and he 
will unravel you. This is called 
a half stitch, and is shown in 
the appended photograph. 

In addition, I suggest that 
you may secure. better results 
vith your skin if you make 
your own face cream. Take a 
pint of pure heavy cream and 
beat it up with the white of an 
egg. Adda pint of sherry, ice, 
a mere suggestion of sugar, and 
—————F, apply internally. Three tum- 
blers of the compound will 


visiting the water-cooler, inter- Miss Olie O’Lahey, the well-known busi banish any skin worries you 
viewing shipping clerks, and ness woman, taking the brush treatment. have, and two more will make 
what-not. Suddenly to your you ready to climb up on the 


dismay you find that the O’Lahey beak has unexpectedly 
gone shiny and the skin looks like old cement. What to do? 
For ten cents you can buy two sturdy scrubbing brushes 
with pure hog bristles imbedded in the wood. Go to the 
nearest drug store and buy a small can of ether. Soak a 
handkerchief well 
in the liouid, and = 
after tying it 
around your 
mouth, lie down on 
the floor pouring 
the tasty fluid 
through a_ stiff 
paper cone _ into 
your nose. This 
will usually _ re- 
move whatever 
starch there is in 
the clothes, and 
you can then be- 
gin to think about 
ironing. The ac- 
companying _illus- 
tration shows how 
to apply the 
brushes, which 
should always be 
used with an up- 
and-down motion, 
never side to side, 
as the bristles are 











mantel and give your imitation of startled water-fowl about 
to take flight. When you have finished the mixture, craw] 
on your hands and knees to your crib and stay there till 
the alarm goes off. For the business woman who goes to 
her daily labors on dirty trains, or street cars, it is advis- 
able to wear some 

= sort of a face 

; mask to keep the 
skin clean. Several 
nifty little home- 
made masks may 
be made with very 
little effort. (1) 
Take your little 
brother’s catcher’s 
mask and cover it 
with mosquito net- 
ting. (2) sy 
punching holes in 
a frying pan and 
bending the handle 
so that it fits over 
the top of the head 
you can fashion a 
nobby little mask. 
(3) This may also 
be done with a cut 
glass bowl. (4) 
The simplest way 


The Immelman dip exercise originated by two Vassar girls 18 to join the Ku 
which reduces the eyebrows. Klux Klan. 























f JERE is another tasty group of fascinating solu- 
\ | tions by our expert, Miss Winifred Walrus, in 
| | response to piteous letters of appeal chosen at 
om) random, now here, now there, now stop! It is 
hoped that you may find sympathy and direction for your 
particular house trouble herein, as Miss Walrus positively 
will not forward information on love charms, lost buddies, 
birth control, investments, motor trips, or glass blowing; 
nor will she give hot tips on the races. 








1. The woman’s reading and “fun-game” room at the 
New York Hangnail Hospital shows a restraint in keeping 
with the hygienic demands of a hospital, yet lacks noth- 
ing in comfort, cheerfulness and plain, sound common- 
sense. There are books and magazines in abundance, a 
desk at which to write, sunshine, good fellowship, and at 


elps for Home 


the back a lovely bannister to slide down. Over- 
head is a permanent wave machine, which, with a 
simple additional attachment, can make many de 
licious ices and frozen desserts. In all, an ideal 
treatment, which, for your own purpose, may be 
further improved by setting a few ash trays 
around and introducing a live parrot. It may be 
interesting to know that at the time this photo- 
graph was taken the three occupants of the room 
were under ether. 

®. The gin-sampling room of Mr. and Mrs. Rufus 
B. Smish, which is now in the process of being 
done over in imported bliizl and rose madder by 
Mrs. Smish. Mrs. Smish has inclined to the indi- 
vidual rather than the group, to the interesting 
contrast rather than the correlated whole, as don’t 
we all? For which reason the eye instantly meets the hand- 
some early American buffalo-horned time-clock, the set of 
giant chessmen on the mantelpiece (given to Mrs. Smish by 
the Cardiff giant) and on the chest of drawers to the left 
the portrait of Mr. Smish in his costume as stroke of the 
1887 Yale crew. In “spotting” one’s treasures like this is 
the fixed and stiff impersonality of the professional dese- 
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‘Desecrators OG 


crator thus avoided. On the table in the fore- 
ground may be seen two aluminum tent pegs 
from the femous Smish collection of condemned 
army supplies, and an uncut first edition of 
“Elmer Gantry.” 


3. In direct contrast with the Smish idea is 
this view of the Gleamy-Puddock trophy room, 
where careful grouping has produced a harmoni- 
ous ensemble. Summers and summers have Dr. 
and Mrs. Gleamy-Puddock spent at Atlantic City 
rolling the Japanese balls, and the triumphs of 
their ever-increasingly uncanny skill are here dis- 
played. 


esied in rounding out his awards into a really 


Of late the good Doctor has been inter- 


representative collection of ceramics, and by trad- 
ing or exchanging duplicates, or wrangling with 
the proprietors of the ball games, he has succeeded in turn- 
ing over one hundred and forty-seven hot chocolate sets to 
obvious advantage. On the stand in the right background 
may be seen Dr. Gleamy-Puddock’s lucky lace hat, which he 
always wears when he is what he laughingly calls “rolling 
the pills.” 


4, Originally the wheel-flattening room of the old car 





barn on the Boston Post Road, which is now the new car 
barn, this fascinating hoodoor angteamy (jam closet) was 
fashioned entirely out of 75,000,000 burnt matches by a 
brave little girl with no head. Note the simplicity of line 
and the quiet monotone of background, the large, deep, full- 
cushioned chairs, inviting repose, and the almost monastic 
severity of the bed, draned with the flags of the Allies, and 
why not? On the foot of the bed is a painted panel of “Cus- 
ter’s Last Stand,” by Fragonard. Relieving the wallpaper, 
but not much, are several “old masters,” 
themselves, but desirable for the added lilt of the moulded 
The ceiling is frescoed, 


unimportant in 


gilt frames which enclose them. 
dadoed, ducoed, brilloed and criscoed. In the corner to the 
right may be seen what looks to be a wardrobe, but, believe 
it or not, is really a waiting station for outgoing busses. 
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O you recall the story about 
the man who rubbed spin- 
ach in his hair because he 
| thought it was salad? Har- 
mones. Do you know how your Uncle 
Alfred acts on two whiskey sours? 
Harmones. Do you remember Sweet 
Alice Ben Bolt? Har—but why go on? 

In this day and age correlated har- 
mones are indispensable to correct pos- 
ture and social deportment. Too often 
a careless consideration of these little 
soldiers leads to flat feet, broken en- 
gagements and bad debts. And no girl 
—no woman worthy of the name of 
woman—having once stopped to con- 
sider, will permit neglected untidy, 
run-down, unchecked, dowdy, distorted 
harmones to persist. How often, alas, 
have you heard, “My dear, X is simply 
crawling with natural distinction and 











charm. If she’d only do something 
about her harmones!” What to do? 


Massage will help, but proper training 
will help, oh, so much more! The ac- 
companying pictures will do more to 
set you right than anything I can say, 
except that I wish you a happy Easter. 

A. This is indeed an atrocious pair 
of badly aerated har- 
mones, suffering from 
cramps and falle: 








By 


Syspin Ciack HANNEMAN 
arches. Just before this picture was 
taken the female harmone climbed a 
tall tree and was struck by lightning 
two days later. 

B. There is nothing at all the mat- 
ter with this group, except that none 
of them has ever had a chance. Who 
will send in the Five-Foot Shelf or 
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V our Flarmones? 


zn old I. C. S. course and save these 
little wistful souls from the _ hot, 
crowded, stifling city streets? Even a 
mall contribution will keep them out 
of gang fights, probably with pistols. 

C. Both harmones are vulgar and 
common. The right leg should never 
be wound around the neck, except in 
rare cases of subway accidents. 

D. Decentralized, and in the case of 
the middle harmone, showing a dis- 
tinct tendency toward double internal 
strabismus, causing the left wrist to 
turn on the follow-through, producing 
a nasty hook. 

E. Spades are trumps. The East 
harmone leads little Casino. North 
and South must take six tricks against 
a perfect defense. 

F. This sturdy front line is expected 
to make tvouble for Harvard next Sat- 
urday. Reading from left to right: 
M. Smirch, stroke; T. Willet, cover 
point; R. Purblind, substitute, and 
k Wilson, the whispering baritone. 

G. Harmones are spaced and aligned, 
but lacking in subtlety. The forearm 
should be raised slightly and the little 
finger follow the general sweep of the 
draperies. 

H. Simply horrible! 
The position clearly 
shows inferiority and 
lack of social prestige. 
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SIR WILLIAM WORPEN 








Editor’s Note—Sir William Worpen, R. A., PQX; RSVP; the famous 
British painter, writes this ortiol exclusively for the Journal. Sir 
William’s canvases are hanging in most of the big galleries of the world, 
including the Scandinavian and Rogue’s, and he is conceded to be the 
leading artist in Europe. 


cA Greater Painting Than the 
Mona Lisa! 


AST December I happened to 
be running up to London 
| ww, from my place in Heath- 
—. manse, Devonshire, Surrey, 
Kent, Devonshire, Devonshire, and 
stopped off at Bloomshire Stratford 
Heath on Canterbury Road, Heathcote 
Manse, Surrey, for a pot of tea. This 
old inn situated in the heart of Bloom- 
shire Stratford Heath on Canterbury 
Road, Heathcote Manse, Surrey, con- 
tains very old paintings and antiques, 
including the proprietress. It is said 
that it was in this self-same inn that 
Chaucer wrote his famous Iliad. This 
is questioned, however, by many of the 
inhabitants of Bloomshire Stratford 
Heath, Heathcote Manse, Surrey. 

As I idly sipped my tea and muffins 
that sunny afternoon in Bloomshire 
Stratford Heath and watched through 
the latticed window the oxcarts trun- 
dling slowly down Canterbury Road, 
Heathcote Manse, Surrey, my eye hap- 





pened to fall on a painting hanging on 
the attic wall. There was a familiar 
look about it which interested me 
strangely and at first I thought it to 
be Rosa Bonheur’s “Horse Fair” but 
after a closer examination I realized it 
must be a Velasquez! I just happened 
to have a Velasquez with me with some 
very good Scotch in it and it took but 
a moment to compare the two and 
prove beyond a doubt that here was an 





10 


' 
master: 


heretofore undiscovered old 
With the aid of a pocket microscope 
and another pot of tea and muffins I 
made out the signature and the title 
“Portrait of a Lady Playing a Harp” 
and then I knew that here before my 
very eyes was the companion canvas 
to the Mona Lisa and a by far greater 
painting! 

I immediately got in touch with King 
George and canceling a reception to an 
American aviator, he jumped on his 
bicycle and drove twenty kilometers 
through a driving snowstorm wit} 
Queen Mary on the handlebars, to join 
me in Bloomshire Stratford Heath on 
Canterbury Road, Heathcote Manse, 
Surrey. Both the King and Queen rec- 
ognized the canvas at once and the rest 
is history. 

The “Portrait of a Lady Playing a 
Harp” now hangs in the British Mus- 
eum and Brittannia once again rules 
the waves. 
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THE FAMOUS PAINTING DISCOVERED BY SIR WILLIAM WORPEN 
HANGING IN THI LOUVRI EDITOR'S NOT! R WILLIAM 
WORPEN WASN'T HANGING IN THE LOUVRI 
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(an Women Ever Understand Alen Really P 


E men, who have built this great journal 

by telling you ladies where you get off, 

sometimes wonder whether you appreciate 
us, really. This is a frank confession. (Your 
grandmothers will remember, little girls, that the 
Ladies’ Home Journal invented and printed frank 
confessions years before Bernarr MacFadden and 
the Atlantic Monthly made them respectable.) 

Well, we confess that we don’t know quite 
where we stand with you. (That’s the man of 
it, you say; a man is forever wanting to know 
where he stands with a woman.) Don’t flatter 
yourselves, my dears; it’s not that we care so 
much; it’s just that our advertisers are always 
wanting to know. “As men talking to men,” 
these crass advertisers say, “we say to you that 
you are doing a noble service in trying 
to educate the ladies, God bless their pretty, 
empty heads. But do the ladies themselves quite 
grasp what you tell them? Are you sure they 
can understand your masculine wisdom, really?” 
And we are forced to reply, “To be candid, really, 
we aren’t sure enough to give you our word of 
honor, but we are sure enough to accept your 
order for twelve double-page spreads in colors at 
$35,000 per insertion.” 

* * * * 
Now consider the awkward position you put us 
in, inconstant readers. je know we are 
right. Our advertisers know we are right. But 
do YOU know we are right? 

Really, you have been getting out of hand. 
You used to be quite tractable. When we told 
you not to embroider pink roses on green plush 
and not to put the conch-shell beside the majolica 
vase on the what-not, you obeyed. When we con- 
demned the bustle, you made it over into a sofa- 
pillow. It was a poor sugar barrel indeed that 
you did not glorify into a parlor chair, at our 
behest. We decreed that you must not feed 
father pork pie and plum pudding at the same 
meal, and taught you to satisfy him with a 
lettuce leaf and half a slice of pineapple. Ail 
your innocent little secrets about sex and budgets 
you poured into our attentive ears, and seldom 
did you sue us when we published them. 

That was a lovely relationship. On the strength 
of it we coined our unique slogan, “Not a maga- 
zine but an institution,” and gathered in as sub- 


scribers all the native-born, white, literate 
females in the country, except one in Arizona, 
who ~~ oy to own complete files of Godey’s 
Lady’s 


ook. 


THEN something happened, as it so often does. 

Being chivalrous men, we shall not try to fix 
the blame on individuals. It may have been Lucy 
Stone, or Mrs. Bloomer, that altered you. We 
leap over to the horrid present-day in which, 
deeply as we regret it, we have to live, and con- 
trast the conditions we see all around us with the 
directions we have been giving you. 

You smoke. Now don’t deny it, you know you 
do. Nasty. 

You no longer sweetly tell your children the 
Facts of Life. Indeed, you suspect that you let 
them tell you, and roughly too. 

You do not compel your children to obey, al- 
though we frame the precepts for you; thus you 
are encouraging in them habits of independent 
thinking which is going to make it very hard for 
us editors when they grow up. 

You expose your knees in public places, thereby 
embarrassing us, not because we have to look at 
them, but because we feel responsible for them. 

By your lavish use of cosmetics, making your- 
selves more beautiful than Nature or we intended 
you to be, you especially annoy us, because you 
let yourselves be influenced thereto by the very 
advertising in our magazine. This is most in- 
considerate of you. 

You marry men of your own choice and divorce 
them of your own will; you tend toward a pro- 
gressive polyandry. 

os * t “ 

you seek to obtain knowledge slyly and illicitly 

from outlines of history, philosophy, literature 
and religion, you undertake question games and 
cross-word puzzles, altogether failing to realize 
that if you did not go to college it is not fair to 
try to get culture by shortcuts, except through 
our own columns. 

You read the novels of Sinclair Lewis, and 
haven’t we been telling you he is a flop, an up- 
start, a false prophet who will never be able to 
convince anyone but you and a few million others 
that realism has supplanted romance? 

You believe H. L. Mencken when he says that 
there are boobs and yokels in this glorious land. 
And his circulation not a fraction of our own! 

Going to work, you take jobs that men ought 
to have, and do them better, shame on you. You 
get into politics and get onto the bunk. You 
engage earnestly in idealism and reforms, with- 
out taking our word for it that things are quite 
all right as they are, really. 

R. J. W. 
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SAID the Elephant to the Clam “Give a thought to the Liberty “Give a thought to the Boo 
x ug: , ° 
'@ ¢ oht eg > one 
Give a thought to the good I've Chat I brought to the Human Ra —* ee 
done ; _ ' Nowadays be got to drink 
} Ilo what a big guy I am So that here in the Land of the Fre Said the Clam to the Elephant. 
And to all the victories won. There’s a smile on every face. “[T do not choose to think.” i 
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A Little Heart-to-Heart Talk 


ELL, girls, now that 
the men have gone | 
into the billiard- 
room to smoke their 
rich cheroots over the port wine 
and tell scrimy stories, let’s 
have a plain little chat about 
several important matters I’ve 
had on my mind for some time. 
I’ve been worried about you 
girls and I feel it’s high time 
to speak to you. What’s the 
matter with you, anyway? Don’t 
you think it’s worth while to 
spend a little time on your- 
selves? You, Irma, and you, 
Elizabeth, I mean. Look at that 
big charcoal smudge on your 
chin, Irma. Don’t you know 
that if you just rub it vigor- 
ously with a good brand of 
laundry soap and a piece of 
chamois it’s BOUND to disap- 
pear? I’ve seen it on your face 
at the last three dinner parties 
we’ve been to and personally | 
think people are beginning to 
whisper. No, don’t try to tell 
me it’s a birthmark; I’m in no 
mood for jest. 

And you, Elizabeth. Don’t 
try to crawl behind that buf- 
fet, you slob, you. How long 
are you going to come to our 
little dinners with that piece of 
honey-dew melon clinging to 
your cheek? New Paris fad, eh! 
Perhaps you'll think me old fashioned, 
but when I was a débutante Ward Mac- 
Allister used to say that any girl who 
came to a party looking like a fruit 
cocktail had better stay home and fry 
her ears in deep fat. Oh, I KNOW 
what you’ll say: you’ve been too busy 
shopping and pruning your peach trees 
to spend a little time on your cheek. 
... What? No, you know very well 
it ISN’T another piece of melon; it’s 
the same one and don’t LIE about it; 
I hate LIARS. 

I really dislike to mention this next 
thing, but I feel I’ve got to tell you 
for your own good. You know, Joan 
—yes, you, Joan, don’t try to hide your 
embarrassment by shoving that whole 
banana in your mouth—you know, cer- 
tain people have been saying unkind 








Gladys Perelman, the 
woman and Lucy Stoner, taking a siesta in the 
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well-known 


park. 


things about your habit of stowing 
away chicken bones in your vanity case 
during dinner. Understand me, I love 
dogs as much as you do, dear Joan, 
and I think they’re man’s best friend 
and woman’s, too, for that matter, but 
it looks sort of smeary to carry 
Prince’s lunch around with you all eve- 
ning. Why don’t you have the butcher 
deliver some meat scrap to your apart- 
ment every morning instead? Besides, 
if any of your rouge should get on the 
chicken bones it might be serious for 
faithful old Prince. Merely a sugges- 
tion. 

And last of all, you, Annabelle Foley. 
I’ve known you since you were a child 
and I used to daudle you on my knee, 
so I feel I have a right to speak plainly 
with you. That irritating trick of mix- 
ing the coffee with the soup, adding 
salt, pepper and mustard, and then try- 
ing to wrap the result in your napkin 
has simply GOT to cease. And if you 
think you can get away with it by 
being thought eccentric, you’re mis- 
taken. PLEASE don’t do that any 
more, child; it gets me all aquiver. I 
guess I’m sensitive or something, but 
it’s the way I’ve been brought up, and 
you can’t teach an old dog new tricks. 

Well, here come the men and I hear 
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the orchestra tuning up, so bear 
in mind what I’ve said, girls, 
and don’t forget that men no- 
tice these little things, and when 
you’re as old as I am you'll 
thank me for steering you 
right. ... Now run along and 
have a good time; I think I'll 
have another helping of bean 
soup. 


Questions and 
eAnswers 


Question—What removes gin 
spots from the dress? 

Answer—Take off the dress, 
but not until you get home, and 
boil it thoroughly in vinegar 
and water. Add salt and pep- 
per to season. Run through a 
wringer and slice in long, thin 
strips. Serve with water-cress. 

Question—What can I do with 
my husband’s old derby hats? 

Answer—Cut into small 
pieces. Run through meat 
chopper. Season well and serve 
on toast as caviar. If the der- 
bies are brown, use as anchovies. 

Question—Is it good form to 
wear green tights at a recep- 
tion? 

Answer—Not unless a white 
flower adorns the left shoulder. 

Question—How can I remove rouge 
from my boy friend’s cheeks? 

Answer—Scrub him well with Lux 
and a stiff brush. Wipe the face thor- 
oughly and go over briskly with sand- 
paper. 

Question—Is it considered a faux pas 
to drink champagne out of a bottle? 

Answer—H—ll, no! 

Question—What can I do with old 
champagne corks? 

Answer—Break them into small par- 
ticles and serve to your husband for 
breakfast as Grape Nuts. This diet 
will keep any husband afloat. 

Question—What would you suggest 
wearing to a débutante dance? 

Answer—A football suit is just the 
thing, but be sure to include nose and 
shin guards. It might also be a good 
idea to carry a referee’s whistle. 
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The (urrent Drayma 


A Review by GeorGE | EAN NaTHAN 


I 





Doctor Ordered” 
resembles. the suppressed 
“Virgin Man” in every re- 
Li} spect but one: so far, Mr. 
William A. Brady, who produced it, is 
out of jail. Otherwise, it is largely of 
a piece with the smut honky-tonk that 
the police pulled off the stage of the 
Princess Theater. It has no quality; 
it has no merit; it has no other reason 
for being than a stag smoker over a 
carbarn. Its sole aim is to make money 
by being dirty. 

Like most of these exhibits, its idea 
of humor is to devise a_ series of 
synonyms for certain unmentionable 
words of a sexual nature. Unfortu- 
nately, however, Professor Dunn, the 
author, has—with one exception—been 
unable to think up any amusing ones, 
and the result is like listening to a man 
editing a smoking-car story for his 
grandmother. After attending such 
plays for years, one wishes that some 
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Norma Taylor in “The Follies” 





playwright and producer out for 
the smut money would at last have 
the courage to abandon all this 
equivoque and go the whole hog. 
The present shilly-shally and eva- 
sion are disgusting and are remind- 
ful of the old Raines Law hotels 
that were neither hotels nor forth- 
right bordellos. One may entertain 
a certain amount of respect for an 
open-and-shut bawdy house, but not 
for one that wears a false front. 
If we are going to have a season of 
dirt, let’s have it straight from the 
shoulder and not wrapped up in 
trick packages. 

Mr. Brady, in producing such a 
thing as this—and in the very first 
week of the new season—has done 
his share to bring up again the bug- 
bear of theatrical censorship. 


II 
< ER First Affaire” hardly lives 
up to the patrol-wagon possi- 
bilities of its title. It is a relatively 
harmless and inconsequent little 
| comedy that possesses an air of 
naughtiness and then self-con- 
sciously keeps pulling its skirt 
down. The title is obviously de- 
signed to catch the eye of the 
| prurient boob and fetch him into 
| the theater in the hope of seeing 
4 some hot stuff. But he is doomed 
to disappointment. Now and 
then the author grimaces a bit 
and promises to do something saucy, 
but it never comes off. And the 
| evening passes as tamely as would 
a German version of “Is Zat So?” 
| Ina rough way, the exhibit suggests 
that its author saw “The Second 
Man” before writing his play. But 
his play suggests further that he 
must have sat behind a post. 

The performances in both “Her 
First Affaire’ and “What the 
Doctor Ordered” are, in general, 
pretty bad. In the latter, Herbert 
Yost gives a satisfactory account of 
himself, but the surrounding com- 
pany yells its way through what is 

| still called acting only by certain of 
| our newspapers. In the former, | 
| can find no mimes worth of especial 
celebration. 
II! 

HE first melodrama of the sea- 

son has the title, “Blood Money,” 
and reveals itself to be the familiar 
brew of doused lights, mysterious 
hands, Peruvian stilletos, missing 
envelopes and other such delica- 

| tessen. George Middleton, the 
| author, has managed to get some 
' suspensive interest into his well- 
contrived first act, but thereafter 
the play gradually goes down hill 
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and ends up, finally, in the usual senti- 
mental swamp. Momentarily, in the 
second act, there is a suggestion that 
the melodrama may take an original 
turn, but the hope soon evaporates. 
It would seem to be time that the 
authors of our melodramas had _ re- 
course to a little freshness of inven- 
tion. Yet they go on in the stencilled 
way with the same old materials. And 
we thus get, year in and year out, the 
apparently unending dose of screams 
in the dark, pictures that drop myster- 
iously off the wall, chalked hands that 
steal around portieres and turn off 
electric switches, and all the rest of 
the recognizable and mildewed hokum. 
The characters in the present exhibit 
are as rubber-stamp as the materials. 
There is the young woman secretary, 
the soul of sagacity and shrewdness, 
who outwits the crooks. There is the 
Chinese servant who serves as comic 
relief. There is the black-sheep brother 
who steals’ the money and who allows 
the blame to fall upon others. There 
is the old Irish housekeeper who 
mutters, “And strange doin’s do be 
goin’ on in this house.” 
That’s all there is, there isn’t any more. 
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You can have a living room like this if you want it. 


Lf You Had This Living Room 
What Would You Do With [t? 


——=, EFORE you answer my ques- 

tion sit down a minute and 
| close your eyes. Relax. Think 
J} of a number—a good number, 
like Peggy Joyce or “The End of a 
Perfect Day.” Double it, catch it at 
the shoulder with one of those chiffon 
flowers all the girls are screaming for 
and place in a moderately hot 
oven. 

There! You do feel better, 
don’t you? You can open your 
cyes now. No! No! _ Don’t 
crawl under the bed. That’s only 
the nurse. Suppose I told you 
that if you already haven’t you 
could have a living room just 
like this. You would probably 
sock me with that scoop leaning 
against the sofa, wouldn’t you? | 
Well, go ahead and sock. 

The owner of this made-over 
smoke house put very little into | 
it to begin with. The floor and 
the walls and the windows were | 
there when he got it, and most | 





of the other things just hap- t_—_ 


pened. To this day he doesn’t 


By Amy Wixsomr Watrus 


know how the h—ll that horse got into 
the picture and many’s the good laugh 
all three of us have had over it. The 
stork brought the little baby, and so 
forth and so on. You know how things 
accumulate. 

Nevertheless, if you wish to repro- 
duce the charm of this sunny day 








A simple little bedroom corner. 
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nursery (and why shouldn’t you?), you 
can actually do it for a sum ranging 
anywhere from fifty thousand dollars 
to fifty thousand dollars exclusive of 
lawyer’s fees. Take the rug, for in- 
stance. That’s what the owner did, but 
the house detective caught him at the 
door. But it’s a good rug—it sends 
back money to the home folks 
every week. The sofa was picked 
up along upper Broadway. If 
you have a car, it’s no trick at 
all. On a warm evening sofas 
literally climb in over the wind- 
| shields and you can take your 
\ pick. A little time and patience, 
|} a dash of paprika, the heart of a 
| man to the heart of a maid, and 
| before you know it you have a 
charming interior, replete with 
| harmonious values. Fabrics may 
cost as little or as much as you 
please, accessories may be 
shopped for, or lifted out of some 
hotel washroom, and the extra 
finishing touches, the last fine un- 
‘ essentials, may be delayed as 
long as need be. 
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Who Said You Knew 
Anything? 


70 YOU KNOW that oysters 
l are really the larvae of a 
cunning little four-footed, 
I furry beast called a kinka- 
— jou? 
THIS 1s Wuy it is unsafe to eat them 
in a month containing the letter 
— 
i DO YOU KNOW that although an 
artificial oyster has been invented, 
it is as yet unable to produce arti- 
’ ficial pearls? 
THIs 18 Wuy it is more satisfactory 
; to obtain artificial pearls from 
y Tecla or the five-and-ten-cent. store. 
DO YOU KNOW that genuine Orien- 
tal pearls are extremely valuable? 
Tus 1s WHy girls leave home. 
| ‘sf . 
| DO YOU KNOW that if an oyster is 














onee removed from its shell, it can 
return to it only with the greatest 
difficulty? 
THis 18 WuHy we should all be kind 
to dumb animals. 
/ po YOU KNOW 
extremely shy by 
THIS Is Why it is a fool idea to get 
into a poker game with an oyster. 
DO YOU KNOW that the Chinese 
have a saying that “‘an oyster a day 


that oysters 
nature? 


are 


| gathers no moss”? 
THis 1s Wuy if you ever saw an 
oyster with a beard, you would 


know instantly that it was a clam. 

DO YOU KNOW that oysters have 
very peculiar ideas about oyster 
knives? 

THIS 1S WHY only a qualified boy- 
scout oyster is permitted to carry 
an oyster knife. 

DO YOU KNOW that although there 

are 221 ways of preparing an 

oyster, none of them has ever been 
| able to survive the shock? 








: Tuis 1s Wuy American diplomacy 
+4 has put the United States where it 

> is today. 

} DO YOU KNOW that an oyster, 

cooked, does not taste appreciably 

: better than a raw one? 

L THIS 1s WHY anybody with an ordi- 

: nary smattering of common sense 

1 f should prefer a good, thick, juicy 

> ‘5 steak. 

B Fool-Facts Information Service 


a Homely Ladies’ Journal 
~HENRY WILLIAM HANEMANN 
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to the crimson lure f tomat s j pi 
prise, the ariegated paste he ( f ’ r é 
of galatine de legumes fraiches ev ride rs pr ; 
saison, the vid ochre a rr fre he branne ’ ene 
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] 4 then, mesdames, ¢ 
be known for the deep x 
your cuisine for the wits 
charm thereof, I say sev 
tub of bran mash with 
tablespoons at your next 
and see what happens! 

| 1. Bran mash should 
cut to fit. Dampen 
the edges slightiy 
to prevent rling 
and cut with the 
grain, keeping the 
selvage n the 

j 


nderneath 

» All utensils 
used in the prepa- 
ration of the mash 
should be kept 
scrupulously clean. 
The brush shown 
here is indispens- 
able’ for mari- 
nating, or as it ts 
sometimes known, 
stippling, the am 
monia acting as a 
catalyctic agent in 
yeleasing the in 
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immediately change 
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then peeled from } 


the wall thorough 
ly kneaded, placed 
molds, and put 
the table in 
sterilized galvan 
ed iron buckets. | 
Put a sprig of j 
water-cress behind | 
the ear of each | 
nvited guest 
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My Story of the Infant Art 


As Told by Fesse Zucker to His Venerable Press Agent * 





A famous pose of Camille, 


as played by Miss Norma 
Swanson in Sarah Bern- 
hardt’s great stage success 
“Abraham Lincoln.” Ca- 
mille has just discovered 
that while she was sleep- 
ing one of the servants 
stole a molar and she is 
pretty mad. It is one of 
the p Breer moments of 
this great movie. 





7 REMEMBER one bright, 
| sunshiny morning during the 
| early ’90’s I was standing on 
Lu} the sidelines of a movie set 
watching my first big thriller being 
unfolded for a yet unsuspecting public, 
and D. W. Griffith, then known only 
as a cheerful little fellow who sold 
hot dogs around the place, turned to 
me and said: “Jesse, the movies are 
just in their infancy.” At the time I 
dismissed it as merely another one of 
the little rascal’s pleasantries, but now 
that I look back on that famous man’s 
career I feel that that passing remark 
was the brightest thing he has ever 
said. 

Thirty years later I was sitting in 
the throne chair of the Sadie Thomp- 
son room of our magnificent Blare- 
mount theatre. It was the opening 
night—our great drama, “God Gave 
Me Sex Appeal,” was having its 
world’s premiére. Naturally I was all 
a-tremble with excitement. It was a 
night to be remembered—a night that 
might have belonged to one of the 
Cesars of old; the world’s greatest 
movie executive sitting in the world’s 
greatest ante-room waiting for the 
dedication hour of the world’s greatest 
theater. 

Suddenly I heard a little squeal of 
excitement and looking up | discovered 
Alexander Woollcott, the famous song 
writer, scooting across the room on his 
kiddie car. “Well, Jesse,” he giggled 
with that giggle that won for him the 
position of chief giggler of the Algon- 
quin Tribe, “I am prepared to say that 











the movies are only in their infancy.” 
I was forced to admit, despite my ex- 
citement, that the waggish fellow had 
me there. But those are just some of 
the vicissitudes a movie executive must 
forego. 

My public perhaps will never know 
to what extremes we have gone to keep 
the movies in their present delightful 
stage of infantilism. Several years 
ago I conceived the idea, with, as some 
of my humorous colleagues chidingly 
describe as my unique genius, of the 
Blaremount school. We found that as 
our industry expanded and more and 
more pictures were demanded by a 
hungry and grateful public that our 
stock of movie actors and actresses was 
not adequate, what with the wear and 
tear of production and _ accidental 
shootings. Two years ago we had on 
hand only about sixty-five thousand 





Sarah Blow, famous young 
movie actress, taking her 
morning sex appeal exercises. 
Miss Blow, in this intimate 
portrait, was caught giving 
one of her ears an early 


vork-ouf. 


eight hundred and ninety pounds of 
well made inhale-exhale actresses. We 
had many amateurs from which to 
choose, but frequently these youngsters 
would have strange ideas of 
art and literature, which they 


etronious Lorentz 


ness was not a_ necessary pre- 
requisite. 

By training these young hopefuls in 
our own peculiar technique we have 
been able to insure to the public a 
school of movie actors who will carry 
on the tradition that has made America 
the center of the motion picture indus- 
try. We sequestered these youngsters 
from any outside influence and while 
we gave them extra-curriculum in- 
struction and taught them to read and 
write, if they insisted upon it, under- 
stand that we did not encourage this 
radical tendency to such a degree that 
any Blaremount actor or actress will 
ever betray the infant art by any adult 
demonstration. The infant art shall 
remain infantile until the last toe 
dancer vanishes from Broadway. 

More recently we have been bothered 
by our staff of writers, but I solved 
that problem, too, by the Blaremount 
Test. As most of my readers know, 
all the prominent writers and play- 
wrights in the world, with the excep- 
tion of Heywood Broun, now live in 
Hollywood in a special reservation pre- 
pared for them by the Blaremount 
studios. 

At first these writers, fresh from 
their journalistic typewriters, caused 
us much anxiety by producing erratic, 
and, in a few isolated cases, origi- 
nal manuscripts. However, we evolved 
a little machine called the Blaremount 
Vacuum, which has been entirely suc- 
cessful. Now when a popular writer 
enters our reservation he is given a 
thorough going-over with this machine 
which uncannily withdraws all notes, 
fountain pens, memory books and ideas 
from his person, so that the new writer 
enters the reservation as pure and 
innocent of ideas as a freshly-squeezed 
lemon. A few of the older ones object, 
but we give them little stacks of hun- 
dred dollar bills bound with snapshots 
of Otto Kahn, as experience proved to 
us that nothing contents the infant 
writer more than these curious little 
bundles of money. 


The directors, too, are subjected to 


this vacuum test once a month, in 
(Continued on page 32) 





had brought with them to 
Hollywood, and we found that 
these eccentricities often inter- 
fered with their work. 

That is why I founded the 
Blaremount school for movie 
actors. Experience was not 
necessary—in fact we found 
that deaf and dumb schoo! 
graduates learned our methods 
most readily, although deaf 
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To be Up-to-Date We Kuit an 
Old-Time Afghaf 





By JACQUELINE CLUETT 





10 you remember, in your 
grandmother’s house, the 
long mohair sofa and, at 

one end a noggin of gin, 

: —/ and at the other the 

cai folded afghaf? I recall dis- 

tinctly the scratchiness of one and 
the smoothness of the other, and 

I’m tickled silly that afghafs have 

again become the rage. 

They never wear out, so if your 
grandmother had an attic, get up 
there and play: “looking for af- 
ghafs.” If she has no attic make 
one. 

An afghaf is knit in strips, like 
bacon, and then laid end to end. 
For this one I used an old-fash- 
ioned barroom design with alter- 
nating strips for a chaser. Four 
jiggers straight and then one on 
the house. When the edge is 
added this makes an afghaf about 
forty-five by sixty inches. With 
stretching, pulling and incidentals, 
the afghaf will ultimately be about 
fifty-six inches wide, soaking wet. 


One ball of Scotch wool knits 
about 13 inches, but I’d play safe 
and order a car load; if you have 
any left over you can have some 
fun with the kitten. 

When finished, lay upside down 
on a clean carpet. Then dampen 
with a watering pot, stretch sev- 
eral times and go to bed. In the 
morning you will be all out of 
shape. 

As for colors, choose a neutral 
tone. If the afghaf is to be used 
in the billiard room a_ neutral 
green will spoil your three cushion 
shots. Beige, gray, mahogany, or 
dull rose is lousy. Red, orange, 
yellow, blue, green and violet are 
out. For a bedroom, the light rose, 
black and blue, and high yellow 











will give you nightmares. The 
afghaf will wash beautifully, and 
if it becomes faded, it can be 
thrown away or fed to the moths. 

For the barroom design, cast off 
and bear due west. 

Ist NEEDLE—K. 4, p. 14, k. 2, 
p. 14, game. 

2nD NEEDLE—P. 4, k. 11, signals 
of, 2 t. @ &.. ti. &., enitt. 

SRD 

4TH NEEDLE—Purse $800, four- 
year olds and upward; one mil 
and a_ sixteenth. Time—1.47. 
Weather clear; track fast. 

5TH NEEDLE—4, 8, jack, 10 of 
spades; ace, queen, 3 of hearts; 
9, 2 of diamonds; king, 7, 6, 4 of 
clubs. Bye me. 

6TH NEEDLE—1, 2, 3, 4, 5, 6, 7, 
&, 9, 10—ready or not you must be 
caught. 

7TH ae. ‘ Ee Bey Bi, 0; 
k. 4, S. O. S., H20, good lob, deuce, 
your tt game. 

8TH NEEDLE—32 per minute, 
stroke, stroke, stroke, knit 1, purl 
white, stroke, overcast and cloudy, 
half a length, Harvard wins, time 
14 min. 8 sec. 

3egin again with the first needle. 

For making the bar rail in the 
design, cast out 38 stitches. First 
needle knit, second needle purl, 
third needle substitute. 

At the list buoy, start with a 
back stroke, triple play in the 9th, 
skip three rounds and claim a foi 
in the 4th. Repeat chorus. 








Abbreviations used are: K— 
Kate; P—Pearl; T—Tom; S 
Sara! ; » s 2t—broken yarn, that is, 
insert , from left to right at 
back of ne and pay off rope; 
O—Cable crossing, do not anch 


What Do You Know 
About Your Journal? 


« 


Zin 


’.—By what other name is this maga- 
e known? 

1.—The Home Germicide. 

2.—What is its purpose? 

4.—Oral Hygiene. 


~ 


a 


).—Name two recent mystery stories 
A.—1. The Pink Toothbrush. 2. The 
Yellow Mask. 

Q.—What criticism is often 
of this periodical? 

A.—Some maintain that it is too 
mouthy, others that it is a skin game. 

Q.—Who is Cyrus H. K. Curtis? 

A.—A big lather and soap man. 

Q.— What serial is running in the 
“Journal” at the present time? 

A.—Grape Nuts. 

Q.—Name a recent animal story. 

A.—The Ox Tail by Campbell. 
_ Q.—Characterize the stories appear- 
ing in this monthly. 

A.—The facial cream of fiction. 

Q.—Suggest a sales slogan for this 
magazine. 

A.—“May we send you a trial tube?” 


advanced 


Journal of a Girl 


Olive Palm sat tapping her foot on a 
floor of magic texture in a hotel at one 
of the famous resorts. She had the 
beauty men admire and yet there was 
something lacking. She had no date. 
“Here you are, Olive Palm, without a 
date, figure it out if you can, ” she sighed, 
“Lux sure against me. 

How lovely she looked in the net dress 
over her fisher body, as smart as the 
Ritz, and as sweet as a girl graduate. 

And why has Olive Palm no date? 
The Resinol tell you—but keep it mum- 
men turned away from her—because 
men notice it, too. 

Olive fought back her tears. She 
was pretty, she had been popular. She 


brushed away a mosquito . was life 
to Flit away thus? 
“Olive Palm, Olive Palm... tele- 


gram. She was being paged. 
She read the telegram. Was it true? 
Could it be? It was. She looked at her- 


self in the mirror. It was only a small 
mirror. She laughed, for she could 


laugh easily now. Men would seek her 
out at last. She would succeed; others 
with_no training had done it. 

“A career! A career!” she cried hap- 
pily. She read the telegram again. 

“WOULD YOU ACCEPT $5 FOR 
ONE AFTERNOON OF EASY WORK 
IN YOUR OWN NEIGHBORHOOD?” 

It was a life-saver, the old confidence 
came back—the danger line was passed. 























ee - 
me 





oe 

















LADIES’ HOME JOURNAL NUMBER 











ffice Dox 


5 


. & 
The Proper Time 


“So she’s conven- 
tional, eh?” 

“Conventional? Say, 
brother, if her watch 
doesn’t show the cor- 





rect time she won't 
look it in the face.” 















_ Vth 
"What ! You spent’40 on , 
a seat for the Dempsey Tunney 7 
fight ? You worm ! * * "GF 











The Preliminary 


Watch Yale This Fall 
Boys! 


“What happened to your 
Whippet?” 

“Why, we were 
driving along and 
my companion said 
‘Step on it’ and it 
annihilated the 
poor thing.” 





' 


/ 
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| * 
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Tou wal J 
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Artist—I’m at work on a “Saturday Evening Post” cover. 
“TI thought they had one.” 
Sure—this is it. It has to be freshened up every once in 
so often.” 


Drawn 


and Quartered 


SY) “T hear you went 


to a poker game.” 
“You heard wrong— 
I was taken!” 


It’s a Gift 
Every day we give our seat in 
the subway to somebody. We 
walk té work. 


Ballads of a Husband 


A leaf just landed on my head; 
To walk I’m hardly able; 
The leaf that landed on my head 

Was taken from a table. 





The pro tennis player who 
carries a score of racquets, 
takes up the ukulele and goes 
to serenade his girl. 


The Little Woman 


There’s such a little bit of you 
You're scarcely five foot three 
But what that little bit can do 
To such a lot of me! 


A little bit of smile, a touch, 

A little bit of curl, 

Can mean so very much from 
such 

A little bit of girl. 


But when you—as you often do— 
Talk baby-talk at tea, 
Why—just a little bit of you 

Is quite enough for me. 


—Pur. Rosa 


Best cop 


eT ee ee 
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CARS THAT MATCH MILADY’S MODE ~ | 
YES, EVERY MOOD! _ i 











a! 
; 
It is positively uncanny how a who have seen beyond that beauty ; 
woman senses styl ? \lere a smartness that stamps ILUMBO 
beauty never deceives her. fotor Cars the style leaders yt 
Her complexion may shame the the eons ae Is it the gracefu ¢ 
full blown balloon . . . but unless contour of body lines . . . is it 
r the good taste that selected the ; 
the subtle scent of her perfume oversize bolts . or designed the ; 
. the cut of her bob . the entrancing differential cluster . 
curve of her brows are trés chi or chose the clever twin bruise-al : 
her face is utterly ruined It was sorbers? Or is it (more likely!) . 
fat men who christened Tl MBO the rare good judgment that 
“the ost Bountiful Car in hlended all these things into such 
America,” but it is fat women i charming cnsemble 
i 





-JUMBO~ 


The Most Bountiful Car in America ) 
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un’t sob, 
has never 
vv. 
Vo? He was in 
ad had pups. 


WENNISON FLAMINGO 


irst Hindu—Did the Sultan 
rrive? 
Last Hindu—Yes, my lord, 
with bags and baggage. 
—Penn. State Froru 





He—lI've had this car for years 
and never had a wreck. 
She—You mean you've had 
this wreck for years and never 
had a car! 

—OKLAHOMA WHIRLWIND 


They called him Daniel, be- 
cause he was a Boone to his 
family. —Lovisvitte Satyr 


Stammerer — W-w-w-w-w-will 
you m-m-arry m-m-me? 
Slammer—Oh, Jack, this is so 
sudden. 
—Oxvtanoma WuHtrRLwinpb 


Telephoning in Russia 

“Hello, is this you, Dvostiskig- 
ovensilvestrakzxi?” 

“No, it is Vlodiszxjkiskfnsinx- 
jrki.” 

“Who is it speaking?” 

“Grasniskivitchnzkxifgli. I 
want to know if Tschawskivixzt- 
ski is stopping with you?” 
—Stevens Tecnu Stone Mitr 





_— 


First Cornet Player—The “My dear, when the boat 
leading lady seems to have a started to sink George proved 


Best copy a 
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break in her enunciation tonight. 

Second Hair Lip—You had 
better keep your eyes on your 
music. 


himself a man.” 
“Did he carry you to safety?” 
“No, he grabbed a life pre- 
server and jumped overboard.” 


—Carnecie Tecnu Puppet M. I. T. Voo Doo 















And as it actually is. 
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Ouro State Sun Dtar 
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One-Eyed Connolley may be 


a champion gate crasher, but merer—Did you go to a school 
think what he could do with a for your 
college education. 


Inquisitive Person to Stam 


stammering ? 


N-n-no, I-I-I p 
picked it up m-m-myself,. 


—N. Y. U. Mentey 


Stammerer- 
CoLtcatr BANTER 


Visitor—Are_ there any 
crooks in this city ? 

Pittsburgher—S lick crooks! 
Man—one evening at a 


slick 


dance 
they stole my pants and hung 
weights on my suspenders so I 
wouldn't miss them until they 
had gone. 


Carnegie Tecnu Purret 









“Do you 


think a derby 
would look well on a man like 
me?” 


md 


“Yes, if he wasn’t too much 
like you.” 





anan a® 


M. 1. T. Voo Doo 


Generosity 


The preacher was preaching 
on the lesser prophets. It had 
, been quite a lengthy sermon al- 
ready, and it wasn't over yet. 

Finally, as the end of the third 
hour approached, the preacher 
said: ‘And now we come to Mal 
achi, the last of the lesser proph 
ets. What will we do_ with 
- Malachi? 
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Where can we place 
Malachi?” 

Just then an old lady in the 
rear of the church, who was visi- 
bly annoyed by the length of th 
sermon, arose, saying: “You can 
give him my seat. I’m going 
home.”’ 


SovTHERN Car. Wampvs 


Tue Man 


some 


There must be 
shooting going on. up 
there. 

Tue Cop—Yeah, according 
to all reports. 


—HamILTon CHAPERON 
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“Did you hear that 
president oT that 


university 


has stopped petting?” 
“We ll, I should think he 
would—a man of his age!” 


STANFORD CHAPARRAL 


“Tell me, Anemone, is there 
anything more exhausting than 
Charlestoning with a man with a 


wooden leg?” 


“TI am astonished at your igno- 
rance, Clapboard! Of 
there is! 


course 
Have you never tried 
to sing a deaf baby to sleep?” 
—Mippresury Brive Baroon 








Lowsrow—IVhy is an argu- 
ment like a Ford? 

Higusprow—TI cawn’t imax 
gine. 

Lowsrow—My Gawd, mis 
ter! Ain’t you ever seen 


Ford? Pirt 


a 


PANTHER 
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Kenworthy Koots and the Inci- 
dent of the Mysterious Deafness 


Our, or rather Koot’s, client, a 
tall, blond man about five foot 
two with shining black eves that 
matched his locks, sat 
erectly in a chair opposite us all 
hunched up. It was 
state of affairs, indeed. 

Koots, who had been idly 
thumbing his nose at some boys 
in the street, was listening with 
attentive ears. Our client seemed 
to be searching for words.  In- 
spector Moriarity of Scotland 
Yards came in at the moment and 
the inspector and myself aided in 
the search. It was Moriarity’s 
idea to look in the dictionary 
where he found several, much to 
Koot’s surprise. Our client picked 
out several. “How much are 
these?” he asked. ““Those are our 
best two-for-a-quarter words,” I 
told him, and he purchased sev- 


raven 


a peculiar 


eral. “Need anything else?” I 
asked. “Butter, eggs, cheese, 
Silver King? Better take some 
Silver King. You know how 


necessary that is at a_ party.” 
Our client said he didn't want 
anything “Shall I send 
them or will you take them?” I 
asked. 

“Tl take them,” he answered 
in perfect Swedish, much to my 
surprise, for I didn’t think there 


else. 


Lapy—lWVhat! You want £ 
But I do all the cooking! 
APPLICANT 








Timip Hovuseno.per 
burglars at work )——D-don’t 
w-walking in m-my sleep. 


Then he ar- 
words in sentences 
Koots listened with 
about to 
He always 
when he’s 


was such a thing. 
ranged the 
and spoke. 
one ear and seemed 
stand on the other. 
stands on his ear 
thinking. 

“My wife,” began our client, 
and I pricked up my ears as I’ve 
needed a blood test for some time, 
“used to listen to everything I 
said.” 





} a month as maid of all work? 


In that case I shall want £5. 


Passinc Suow 


take any notice of me 
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(resourcefully, after discovering two 


; 
I’m only 
Lonpon Opinion 


“That is a mystery I cannot 


solve,” promptly interrupted 
Koots, admitting defeat and pre- 
paring to take a cold shower. I 
would tell you where he was pre- 
paring to take it, but that is an- 
other story which I shall relate at 
what seems to be 
moment. 


an opportune 


“Until,” continued our client, 
ignoring Koot’s interruption, “‘one 
day she dropped some mustard on 
her green crépe de Chine dress.” 
Koots looked pained and I knew 
he was visualizing the color 
I hastily turned off his 

over which we had 
been getting a program of dance 
music from station WEAF, and 
our client went on to say, “Then, 
of course, it was that my wife’s 
As I said, 
up to that time she heard every 
word I uttered. And I’m quite 
an utterer.” 

Koots slowly stroked Ermin- 
garde, his pet goldfish, and asked, 
“Did she make any effort to eradi- 
cate the traces of the mustard 
from the dress?” 

“Yes,” answered our client, 
“that evening when we got home 
from Coney Island she bought 
some new kind of cleaning fluid 
and before we retired . . . I'm 
a retired man, haven’t been in 
business for three months since I 
lost my job she set to work. 


scheme. 
visualizer 


deafness commenced. 





24 


























Vistror-—Yes, an’ I'll take as many as you like at the same 
price! 

Unrra-Cusist (flattered )—IVhat a relief to find someone who 
cppreciates Art at last! Are you a collector? 

Vistror—IJVell, not exactly. 
facturer! 


The next morning she was deaf 
as a post.” 

“Sure she wasn’t deaf as a 
stone?” Koots asked craftily. 
“Sure.” said our client. Koots 
touched a button and his face lit 
up. I haven't seen Koots so nicely 
lit since the incident in Harry's 
bar. Then he said, “My good 
man, vour case is solved.” Our 
client thanked him and departed. 

After he’d gone I asked Koots 
what the solution was. Koots 
poured himself three fingers of 
nail enamel and applied it as he 
spoke. “You know what this 
cleaning fluid does, I hope, or are 
you too stupid, dummy?” he 
asked. I said it left a mark. 
“Well, not exactly a mark,” said 
Koots, “but a ring. Now this 
woman cleaned her dress and 
went to bed. When the fluid 
dried there was a ring. The ring 
remained all night. And it was 
this constant ring that deafened 
the poor woman.” 

I marveled at Koot’s sage in 
sight into everything, as Koots 
doffed the diving helmet he so 
often wears for warmth and 
started his packing. “We are 
going,” he said, “to the zoo.” 
What happened there I shall tell 
you in the next incident of Ken 


You see, I’m a linoleum manu- 





Vierim—Are you going to rob me? 
Foorrpavp—No, me mate does that. I only gets you ready. 


a 


to 


worthy Koots to be called “The 
Incident of the Absent-Minded 
Elephant,” a hair raiser that 
makes Herpicide look like a 
patent medicine. Ask your drug 
gist to save you a copy, or clip 
your hair and mail it with ten 
cents in stamps to any reliable 
mattress company, 


CarroL_t CARROLL 


Doctor—Tell your wife not to 
worry about her deafness, as _ it 
is merely an indication of advanc- 
ing years. 

Husband—-Would you mind 
telling her yourself, doctor? 

LiveERPOOL Kc Ho 


“They say Fred is’ horribly 
bashful.” 

“Bashful! Why he asked me 
the other day if lipstick had any 


flavor.” 


Everysopy’s WErEKLY 


_—_—— 


[ Luh 








Tue Ace or SpecIALism 


—Smiru’s Weektiy 
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aie 8 ON PARADE, 


coco uoogt 


Oh. see the purty pussy caf 
With litle wheels for feet ; 
It wears 4 nifty slove.pipe hat? 
Ard has a bone to eat, 
It does net drink or Smoke | 
or pet, 
It never goes +e bed — 
It srt ocd for anything, 
It might as well be dead, 
——_—_—_ ~ Lous - age it. 
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WAS IKE Te WHITE 
ALONe TONE OF The 
ARTERIES OF Toarcice 














4HREE | CHEERS 








A new dance, as originated in 
Harlem that ~ the hottest 
thing of the century. I don’t 
know the name of it. It’s just a 
dance, but it goes like this, “‘Do- 
Do- Do-turn- Da-De-Da-La-turn- 
La - Te - La - Te- Da- Do- Do—.” 
You'll have to admit that it 
sounds pretty good! 


o> 


Went to a party last evening 
and the most interesting thing 
there was an ash-tray with a 
little wooden duck perched on the 
edge. Really, he was the most 
intelligent looking duck. In fact, 
we hung around all evening and 
probably annoyed him fright- 
fully—waiting for him to say 
things. He didn’t, but we still 
think that he should have and 
would have if we could have kept 
the party going long enough. 
Nevertheless our imagination 
started working—so now if you'll 
be good little boys and girls we'll 
tell you about the most angelic 
ash-tray—ever. It was just a 
plain ordinary sort of ash-tray, 
but it had the most divine little 
wooden duck sitting right on the 
edge. But here’s the best part of 
all—when you squashed him in the 
sides his mouth opened and out 
came a cigarette. Oh! Yes! He 
was quite a large duck. 


Le 
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The G. F.’s have started an- 
other fad. They buy a perfectly 
plain silver chain bracelet and 
then they collect charms—any 
little thing they happen to take a 
fancy to—and hang them on the 
chain. The cutest bracelet we've 
seen was filled with the most 
ridiculous little animals. A cat 
wearing overalls, a goose wear- 
ing a high hat (tech-tch-brother 
dear) a hen, some birdies and 
just any number of barnyard 
creatures. Oh, yes! And if you 
happen to feel that thirteen is a 





lucky number—hang that on too. 
And one thing more—the brac« 
lets are rather exorbitantly priced 
at the Fifth Avenue shops, but if 
you just meander along Broad 
way you can get the same things 
very reasonably. 
-, 
Se 

If you are too grown up for 
children’s frocks and are too 
small for misses dresses you'll 
probably be interested in a very 
excellent shop we wandered into 
the other day. They sell the most 
stunning little imports which are 
much too small for the average 
person—and sell them at phe 
nomenally low prices. We reeled 
out of the place simply frothing 
at the mouth. We've never seen 
such scrumptious creations all at 
one time before. 


~~ 


ad 


Just about once in every so 
often we go simply gah-gah try- 
ing to buy the latest thing in 
Victrola records. Ruth Etting 
with piano accompaniment sing- 
ing, “At Sundown,” “Sing Me 
a Baby Song,” and that very 
ancient but incomparable blue 
tune, “After You've Gone.” Then 
two Paul Whiteman records, “I’m 
Coming Virginia’ — which has 
lots of guitar and base saxophone 
and is just the hottest thing im- 
aginable. And ‘‘Wistful and 
Blue,” which is almost as good. 


Six Best Steppers 


“The Calinda” (A La Carte) 
“Baby’s Blue” (A La Carte) 
“You Went Away Too Far and 
Stayed Away Too Long” 
(no show) 
“Rang Tang” (Rang Tang) 
“Dolly Dimples” (no show) 
“It Was Only a Shower” 
(no show) 
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I MUST empty my warehouse shelves, in Preparation 
for a new series of better, larger, more beautiful 
books ata higher price. Little Blue Books will not be 
reprinted. Buy now, while the selection is complete. 
Orders will be filled as received and shipped at once. 


3 sai” saa 








Eb 


he people millions of 
them ure actually demand- 
1 a great industrial change 

from Mass Production to 
Quality Production. They are 
showing this mood in the 

wid of transportation—as 
»roof I need merely call at 
tention to the condition of 

greatest automobile fac 

tories of the world 

In s0 many words the pub 
lic has given me to understand 

ist this 

"We do not want to save 
to the point of sacrificing in 
lividuality We are willing 
to pay more for what we get— 
vrovided it meets the artistic 
standards of quality produc 
tion, style, personality, dis 
tinction, beauty, and a degree 
f exclusiveness.’ 

Recognizing cold facts, we 
decided to institute a vast 
publishing change. We shall 
lose out our present stock of 
something like 3,000,000 Lit 
tle Blue Books, and then we 
shall announce a new series of 
books—good books —but not 
to sell at 5 certs per copy. 
We shall bow to industrial 
evolution, and «sue books at 
1 higher price—books care 
fully selected for editorial 
content; books printed on 
very fine paper, bound in 
beautiful covets in many 
attractive colors The type 
will be different Expensive 
-ngravings will be used. The 
best artists will help us turn 
yut a splendid article for the 
1ost discriminating readers 

How soon will we announce 
the new series’ We cannot 
state this definitely, though 

should be soon. We must 
first dispose of our stock of 
Little Blue Books 

The quicker they are dis 
tributed and turned into cash, 
the sooner will we be able to 
set our machines to work on 
yur new publishing program 

If we dispose of these 
3,000,000 Little Blue Books 

ithin the next 30 days—and 
that is not impossible—we 
shall be able to begin our new 
‘rogram at that time 

So we say this to the reading 
public of America—buy Little 
Blue Books now, while they 
are obtainable ick out 

sur favorites while we have 
1 complete stock to select 
trom 
We can fill your order now 
tv cannot guarantee how 
long our supply will last 


E. Haldeman-Julius 
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Love 


6 Love & Other Tales 

24 Kiss & Other Tales 

29 Dreams; Stories of Pas- 

sion’s Pawns 

4 Physiology Sex Life 

4 Love Letters of a Nun 

7 What is Love? 

? Love Letters of Men & 
Women of Genius 

98 How to Love 

172 Evolution of Sex 

175 Hindu Love Book 

178 One of Cleopatra's Nights 
Gautier 

197 What Frenchwomen 
Learned of Love 

199 French Prostitute’s Sacri- 
fice 





203 Love Rights 

222 Vampire & Other Poems 
Kipling 

250 Romeo & Juliet 


317 A Night Flirtac.on 

410 French Amorous Misad 
ventures 

540 Brightly Colored Tales of 


Passion 

541 Passion Stories of Many 
Hues 

665 Love Letters of a Parisian 
Actress 


672 IMicit Love, etc 

673 Tales of Love & Life, Boc- 
caccio 

746 Daughter of Eve 

817 Her Burning Secret 

892 Follies of Lovers 

987 Art of Kissing 


I wi P 
wir Pay the postage 
of the Little Blue Books at 


1045 A Mad Sweetheart 

1089 Sex Common Sense 

1166 Infatuation & Uther Tales. 
Be: Hecht 

1176 A Mad Love 

1190 What Price Love? 

1195 First Love, et« 

1202 Forbidden Love 

1244 How to Write Love Let- 
ters 

1247 Psychology of Love & 
Hate. Leo Markun 

1249 Best Jokes About Lovers 


Murder 


27 Last Days of Condemned 
Man Hugo 
38 Dr. Jekyll & Mr. Hyde 
Stevenson 
66 Crimes of the Borgias 
149 Crimes & (Criminals 
162 Murders in Rue Morgue 
"oe 
558 Great Pirates 
819 Strange Murders 
824 Torquemada; Spanish 
Torturer. Clement Wood 
883 Capital Punishment. Clar- 
ence Darrow 
1019 Bluebeard & His Un- 
happy wives 
1042 Crime at Red Inn 
1057 Truth About N. Y.’s Chi- 
natown 
1086 My Favorite Murder 


3,000,000 Books 
must be sold to make 
room for the new 
series! 


Befere we can begin to publish 
our new, larger, more expensive 
books we must clear our ware- 
houses of stock on hand. Three 
million Little Blue Books won't 
last long among the m.llions of 
readers who know and love them. 
If you don't get your supply 
during this present sale you will 
ave lost your last opportunity 
to buy masterpieces of the 
world’s the at Se. a book. 
know the educa- 
val these volumes 

will order liberally ») move 
them quickly, we pr 








pay postage 
on se remaining Littl Blue 
them at 5c. each, 











Adventure 
21 Carmen Merimee 
23 Great Sea Stories 


1>2 Son of the Wolf. Jack 


London 

238 Tales ot Far North. Jack 
London 

333 Mulvaney Army Stories. 
Kipling 


482 5 Weeks in Balloon 

485 Voyage to the Moon 

S5i6 Real Adventures 

559 Robinson Crusoe 

602 Myster.es of Egypt's Pyr- 
amid 

698 Tales of Chicago's Streets. 
Hecht 


770 Adventures of Kit Carson 
Frontier Hero 

795 Gunga Din Kipling 

797 20 Nears Among African 


Negroes 

927 Stolen Bacillus, etc. H. G. 
Wells 

939 Poe's Tales of Imaginative 
Science 


944 Masterpieces of Adven- 
ture Stories 
945 Oriental Tales 
946 Desert Tales 
956 Itahan Tales of Love & 
enge 


Rev 

1001 Italian Bandit Tales. Ir- 
ving 

1024 Tales of Big Snows. Jack 


oni 

1124 On the Bum: Tramp Life 
Sketches 

1168 Adventure Stories Jack 
London 

1169 Tales of Ships & Sea. 
ondon 


Better English 


56 Americaa Slaag 


a? 


696 


697 


- 
- 


? 
7 
5 


idee 


9 
1” 
95 


1017 


1043 
1044 


1046 
1067 


1070 


Common Faults in En- 


Book of Synonyms 

How to Improve Your 
Conversation 

How to Write Movie Sce- 
narios 

Most Essential English 
Words 

Spelling Guide 

Grammar G 
Punctuation Guide 

How to Pronounce Proper 
Names 
Words Often 
nounced 
Useful Phrases 
How to Improve Your 
Vocabular 

Rhetoric Guide 
Composition Guide 

How to Write Lettera 
Foreign Words 

How to Debate 


. 

Sex Hygiene 
What Every Girl Should 
Know 

Manhood Facts 

What Expectant 
Mothers Should Know 
What Women Past 40 
Should Know 

What Every Boy Should 
Know 

What Young Men Should 
Know 

What Young Women 
Should Know 

What Married Men 
Should Know 

What Married Women 
Should Know 

America & Sex Impulse. 
Theodore Dreiser 
Woman's Sex Life 

Man’‘s Sexual Life 

Child's Sexual Life 
Homosexual Life 

Modern Sex Morality 
Venereal Diseases 

Sex in Psycho-Analysis. 
Wood 

Freud on Sleep & Sexual 
Dreams 

Womanhood Facts 

All About Syphilis 

Sex Symbolism 

Sex Determination 

Judge Lindsa on Com- 
panionate Marriage 


Women 

Mary, Queen of Scots 
What Men Learned About 
Women 

Frenchwoman's Daring 
Views of Life 

A King's Mistress 

Sex Life in Greece 
Subjection of Women 

tics Explained 







Mispro- 








4 ission 
Birth —ontrol 
Aspects of Birth 
Control 
How to Know Women 
Wife of a King Jack 
lLondon 
Ridiculous Women 
Ancient Prostitution 
Mile. Fifi & Others 
What Women Learned 
About Men 
Nature of Dreams 
Hints on Etiquette 
Women Who Have Lived 
for Love 
Great Women of Past 
Mistresses of Today 
Differences Between Men 
& Women 
Memoirs of Mme. de Stael 
Women Eternal Primi- 
tive. Fielding 
A Wife's (oufession 
Queea of Spades 
Italian Tales of Heroism 
& Love 
Without Benefit of Clergy. 


A Study of Woman 

Another Study of Woman. 
Balzac 

Coquette vs. a Wife. Bal- 


ac 

Splendors of a Courte- 
zan. Balzac 

How to Fight Nervous 
Trouples 





Buy your last supply of Little Blue Books during this sale. They 
will not be reprinted. Send only $c. per book—we pay postage. 
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1079 Phallic (Sex) 
Symbols in Religion 
1092 Simple Beauty Hints 
1096 How to Dress on a Small 
Salary 
Medieval Prostitution 
Love from Many Angles 
Degradation of Woman 
Modern Prostitution 
é Sinister Sex, etc 
77 Woman & New Race 
82 Cosmetic Recipes 
3 Woman's Way, et 
9 Charming Hostess 
12 Marriage & Morals in 
Soviet Russia 
1219 How to Make Homes 
Homelike 
1233 Better Meals for Less 
Money 





Complete Your 
Library 


with these books. Own the 
hundreds of works you've 
wanted, not at bookstore 
prices, but at only 5c each. 
Carry these handy pocket. 
size books with you —read 
them nm spare moments. 
Millions of people have fol- 
lowed a definite course of 
self-improvement with their 
a . 





° 
Marriage 

43 Marriage vs. Divorce 

83 Evolution of Marriage 

176 Essays on Sex. Ellis 

228 Plain Talks with the Mar- 
ried 

645 Confidential Chats with 

ives 

648 Sex Rejuvenation 

727 Psychology of the Affec- 
tions 


789 U.S. Marriage & Divorce 


ws 
820 Best Jokes About Married 


Chats with 





958 Love Tales of Italian Life 
964 How to Be Happy Though 


988 Art of Courtship 
997 Cooking Re > 
1031 How to Own Your Home 
1032 Vegetable Gardening 
1090 How to Grow Fruits 

1148 Sex Crimes 

1189 How to Make Money at 






es 





Home 
1197 Moral Divorce, et 
1225 Discords 
1238 ng Married Life 





1258 Why I Believe in « ompan- 
ionate Marriage 


Ghosts 






40 Haunt & Brain. 
Bul 

41 Chr 

122 Spiri Dovle 

145 Great Stories 

345 Clarimonde host Lover. 


969 Superaat 

996 Dual 
ility 

1075 Tales of Ghouls & Ghosts 
Ambrose Bierce 

1132 Witchcraft. McCabe 

1153 Haunted Mind, et 

1160 


Masterly Ghost 


’erson- 


0 Funn (s10st Stories. 


Jokes About Doctors 
Lincola Anecdotes 
Best Yankee Jokes 
Toasts for All Occasions 
768 Jokes About Lawyers 
842 Best Jokes of 1925 
879 Jokes About Preachers 
889 Jokes About Kissing 
971 Humorous Anecdotes 
972 Popular Joke Book 
1012 Best Negro Jokes 


ceach 


Postage 
Prepaid 


1014 American Jokes 

1018 Humorous Limericks 

1082 Best Jewish Jokes 

1093 Best Amusing Puns 

1119 Follies in Fiction. Ste 
phen Leacock 





1146 Best College Humor 
1184 Best Scotch Jokes 
1191 racks 
1214 3 

1220 Best Rube Jokes 

1228 Jokes About Drunks 
1231 Best Jokes of 1926 
1246 Best Hobo Jokes 


Detective 


102 Sherlock Holmes Tales. 
Conan Doyle 
266 Advantures of Sherlock 
Holmes 
290 The Gold Bug Edgas 
Poe 


942 Great Detective Storie 

1026 Sherlock Holmes Detec- 
tive Tales 

1027 Sherlock Holmes Mystery 
Stories 

1028 Sherlock Holmes Crime 
Stories 

1029 Adventures of Sherlock 
Holmes 

1101 Sherlock Holmes Problem 
Stories 


Best Sellers 


1 Rubaivat of Omar Khay- 
am 
4 Age of Reason 
Paine 
19 Story of Nietzsche's Phil- 
soph Will Durant 
S58 Tales from  Boccaccio’s 


Thomas 


Bible 

109-110 Facts to Know About 
Classics (2 vols.) 

166 Englis as She is Spoke 





329-330 Dante's 





~ 


vols.) 
364 How to Argue 

404 Romances of Paris 

414 Art of Being Happy 

4355 100 Best Books 

467 Evolution Made Plain 

491 Psychology Guide 

501 How to Tie Knots 

40S Myth of Paul Revere's Ride 
620 Pilgrim's Progress 

629 Legal Forms 


651 How to Psycho-Analyze 
Y ourself 

687 | S. Constitution 

704 Facts About Palmistr 

767 Facts About Astrolog 

773 How to Form Good Habits 

783 Mandalay pling 

815 Familiar Quotations 

830 Crossword Puzzles 

835 Useful > 

845 Facts ort t 





ing 
850 How to Bre 


sk Bad Habits 
861 Beha vioris New P 


1 4 





868 Self-improvement 
$72 Parliameatary Law 





How to Order 


Just list titles desired by 
number. (If you wane 
Carmen, put down 21), or- 
der at least 20 books, and 
enclose money order, 
check, or currency at the 
rate of 5c per book—min- 
imum order $1. We pay 
the postage and ship at 
once. 

Postage will be added 
to C. O. D. Orders— postage 
prepaid offer applies only 
when remittance accom- 
panies order. 





Haldeman-Julius Publications 


Dept. X-111 


Girard, Kansas 
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“Have you any rags, 





paper, old iron———?” 


“Sorry, but my wife’s away on her vacation.” 


“Ah, then how about some empty bottles?” 


For the Honor of Old Nassau 


(Continued from page 3) 
year or so when I was younger.” 

“H-ll, that’s funny!” I said, 
“So did I! What was your 
class?” 

“Nineteen-nine,” 
ter. 

“Then you must know old 
Larry Schultz, my roomie!” I 
cried. 

Good old Larry!” he said 
huskily, wiping away a furtive 
tear, “Too bad he died.” 

“He didn’t die,” I objected, 
“He switched to Brown in his 
junior year.” 

“Well?” asked the Master. 

“I guess you're right,” I said, 
“But about those letters. I'll get 
them for you, and that tonight!” 

“Will you, Ginsberg?” he 
asked, “Will you?” And he rose 

his feet and seized my foot. 
“Ginsberg, you're a man. I'm 
proud to call you my friend.” 

“For dear old Nassau,” I said, 
as we stood shoulder to shoulder, 

lump in my throat and a mist 
of tears before my eyes, “For the 
Orange and the Black.” 

o * * 


said the Mas- 


The room was in complete 
darkness. I stood behind the 
curtain, nervously gripping the 


—I.LuLusrrierter TaGe 


cold automatic in my _ pocket. 
Suddenly I heard the grating of 

key in the leck and a moment 
later the room was flooded with 
light. From behind the curtain 
I saw a magnificent tawny blonde 
slip off her sables. She disap- 
peared for a moment behind a 
screen and emerged attired in a 
filmy lace peignoir, to sink lan- 
guidly into a chaise lounge. I 
parted the curtain. 

“Madame,” I said, “A word 
with you.” She sprang up, 
drawing her wrapper about her 
seductively. I tried hard to re- 
member what I was there for. 

“Who are you?” She inquired 
in a frightened voice. 

“T am a_ full-blooded Scotch 
collie and my name is Ginsberg 
II,” was my reply. 

“You do!” she said in a fierce 
low tone, “To thus invade a 
lady’s boudoir!” 

“Your servant, madame,” I 
answered, bowing from the waist, 
“But to be blunt, I must have 
those letters you received from 
my master, Irving Reznick- 
Windsor, Princeton '09.” 

“Heh heh, fat chance!” she 
said contemptuously, * 
you!” I seized her wrist and 
said evenly, 


‘You hound, 


“Madame, I am a Princeton 
man myself, but unless you hand 
over those letters I shall have to 
employ violence.” 

“I know you Princeton men,” 
she returned sneering, “You 
gouge, scratch, spit, swear and 
bite!” 

“We do not!” I retorted hotly, 
“It’s just some more of those 
Harvard lies, that’s what!” 

“Princeton or not, you don’t 
get those letters!’ she said mov- 
ing quickly toward her dressing 
table. 

I got the letters. 

I knocked at the door of the 
Master’s study. A nervous 
and the Master was 
on his feet, his face anxiously 
searching mine. I threw down 
the packet of letters on his desk. 

“Ginsberg!” he cried  joy- 
fully, “Good old Ginsberg! You 
came through! Our side beat!” 

“Tt was easy,” I said, blushing, 
“Please don’t thank me.” 

“Ginsberg,” said the Master, 
determination writ large on his 
countenance, “You shall have 
anything you name for this serv- 
ice! A coonskin coat, a derby 
hat, a banjo,—anything!” 

“Make it a box of dog-biscuits 
and a brass-studded collar,” I 
said, “That’s all I want, sir.” 

“Ginsberg, I want you to be my 
guest at dinner tomorrow night,” 
said the Master, “Will you do 
that for me—and we'll pledge 
the old school with a bottle of 
Veuve-Clicquot?” 

“T’m sorry, Mr. Reznick-Wind- 
sor,” I replied, “But the fact is 
I—I wot a date with a_ swell 
blonde.” 


“Come in!” 











You can quickly qualify for big-paying positions in 
Motion Picture, Portrait Conmnencies or News Photogra- 
phy, or start your own business. No experience needed 


CAM E RA F ne E 2 a arn New. York Studies ur 


Earn while learning. Write today for Free Book, Jot 
Chart and Free Camera offer 

NEW YORK INSTITUTE A Gneteemarny 
Dept. 109 10 West 33rd S$ w York 


Learn Cartooning 


At Home—in Your Spare Time 
from the school that has trained 
hundreds of successful cartoonists 
of today earning from $50 to $200 
and more a week. The Landon 
Pietore Chant ee of 4g 


dra 
in stamps 4 en Vinlormation and chart 
your ability. state age 


The Landon School 


1483 National Bidg., Cleveland, O. 

















Our Own 
Contributor’s Corner 





Donald McKee 

Fe rscoRrE and seven vears ago 

on a windy night in April a 
horseman sped through the 
streets of Scranton, Pa. He reined 
in his toam-flecked mount before 
the Black Diamond Saloon and 
with a leap stood before the bar. 
his nose buried in a beer. “Gen- 
tlemen!”’ he gasped to the gaping 
idlers. “I am Donald McKee!” 
“What of it?’ inquired the dis- 
gusted bartender, 
his shooting-iron. 

Donald McKee, or, to give him 
his true name, Cole Younger, is a 
native of Tungsten, R. I. He at- 
tended the Mississippi Radio 
College and was editor of the 
Farm Implements Gazette for six 
months. At present he lives in 
Irkutsk. Siberia, commuting to 
Algiers every week-end for no 
good reason. He is Honorary 
Chief Whip of the Yale crew and 
a dead ringer for Raymond Grif- 
fith; in fact, he is Raymond Grif- 
fith, though chary to admit it. 
Mr. Mckee belongs to the Swe- 
denborgian faith and eats live 
strawberries. 


reaching for 


A well-known jockey has 
brought a statue of a racehorse. 
A. disappointed bettor says he 
backed one last week. 

-Humorist 





ranch” 





a certain “dude 


in Montana, all the cowboys are smoking Fatimas. 


For all their quizzical scorn of the effete East, these young 


Westerners are evidently quick to recognize the real thing, 


=FATIMA 


wherever it hails from! 





Of course they cost more—quality always does! 





LIGCETT & MYERS TOBACCO CO. 


A new feminine fad is to wear 
a kinkajou, or small monkey, as a 
living necklet. Temperance work 
ers are in favor of the idea, as it 
has already resulted in many men 
signing the pledge. 
—Lonpon Opinion 


“T hear you’ve broken off your 
engagement with the curate, 
Delia !”’ 

“Oh, ves. He was so be astly 
unfair. Whenever he knew Jack 
had asked me to go out with him 
in his car, he prayed for rain.” 

—GAIETY 


The Aristocrat — When you 
were abroad did you see the Dar- 
danelles ? 

Nouveau Riche—Yes, we dined 


with them. —ANSWERS 








Su re Relief 







6 BELLANS 
A’ | Hot water 
- ==> Sure Relief 


ELL-ANS 


FOR INDIGESTION 


es¢ and 75¢ Pké’s Sold Everywhere 
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Funniest thing ever nts of les “wns im Wit 
ind Hin nor. Will m ake “you ke ‘n-brained, clever, 
popular, efficient. c miplete C nurse only $2.00. 
First Lesson, with “part ti ule rs, ‘25e 





} J. JACK PANSY, 296 Broadway, New York 





























Scratchpads of Famous Men 
HENRY VIII 
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e Axe marks the spel. 


When a girl goes out driv- 
ing and comes in late, it isn’t 
because of a flat tire. 


Judge pays $5 for each one printed 
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BOW LECS? 


THIS GARTER (Pat’d) 


Makes Trousers Hang Straight 
IF LEGS BEND IN OR OUT 


Free Booklet—Piain Sealed Envelope 
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Submitted by C. A. Wood, Syracuse, N.Y. 


Horizontal 


What is rarely ever known to hang around the 
irls? 

What do snow shovels get in the Winter and lawn 
mowers in the Summer? 

Name something that has a lot of kick. 

Who is a big gun in Afganistan? 

What is the morning after the night before? (abbr.) 

What is good for a rest? 

What did Gene Tunney do to Jack Dempsey the 
first time they met? 

What means of locomotion gets many an old bis 
out of a ditch? (abbr.) 

What is wet even in the driest weather? 

When will America really become dry? 

Name an herb of bitter taste and strong odor. 

What is the chief product of Washington, D. C.? 

What is “even"’ to the poet? 

What is the first thing sightseers see—and the last? 

What joimt- are active in even dry countries’ 

What do “those who wait” usually want to bx 

Name a note in the musical scale. 

What always comes on the first? (abbr.) 

What has eyes but cannot see? 

Name an ocean swell? 

Who was chief of the Teutonic Gods? 

What is a favorite? 

What is the equivalent of the franc in Italy? 
What is the substance resulting from electrolytic 
decomposition? 

What are known by the e« ollars they wear? 
What is a dance ir » Fran ce 

What 1s an abbreviation for the old man? 

What is the only free thing in the Land of the Free? 
What is usually over with the poet? 

What is the Matterhorn? (abbr.) 

Name a collection of Iceland tales. 

Of what kind of stuff are philosophers made? 
What was a necessary accewory of the old 
fashioned necking party? (Plural.) 

What kand of person is not noted for bis taking 
ways? 


Vertical 


What people are always virtuous? 

What usually has a bath in the best botels?(abbr.) 
What is a regular setter? 

What did French troops attack with? 


What is the home of the American Indian? (Plural) 


What do the bridegroom's friends do? 

Who was the anti-probibitionist of Persia? 
What does the breezy shiek often get? 
What kind of beer is 4 of 1% (abbr. 
What means “‘to be contingent?” 
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Judge pays $10 for each puzale print 


14. What do prohibitionists get full on? 

17. Name an adjective that fits an elephant 

19. What priestly vestment is worn at the Euc! 
21. Who was a brother of OJin? 

22. What is a sad parting? 

24. What is a Shiek’s Good Book? 

26. What gets strung a lot? 


28. What was Rain-in-the-Face in a thunder storm? 


30. What is a little devil? 

33. What did Lucretia Borgia serve for dessert? 
34. What does your nose know? 

). Where do sardines come from? 

30. Where are the High C’s explored? 

How did Prince Carol travel the Primrose Pat 
38. What is a small shot? 


39. What is the unit of weight in the metric syste: 
49. What day of the year affects most the heads of t! 


ladies? 
43. What is an abbreviation for elegant eels? 


46. What would you have to do if you had a full hous 


47. What does many an early bird catch? 

50. What do editors rarely ever reject? (abbr.) 

. Name a Portuguese coin. 

54. What is an abbreviation for elderly oryzorycti 
56. What did regular cowboys carry on the hip?(at 
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These here now Westerners are 
certainly leading the  field—in 





fact some of our best chapters are 
| Westerners. Must be the climate 
| or something, that makes ’em so 
' | enthusiastic about this  get-to- 
| gether business, f’rinstance: 
| Everett M. Peterson, Local High 
| Hat, of San Diego, California, 

| writes in to say: 
| “Now that summer vacations 
| ure ending we'll be showing real 
| life. One young café manager 
| expresses a desire to show any 
| special favor possible to members 
| of the organization. Two other 
highest class cafés, here, of nite 
| entertainment, I am = sure—no 
| doubting—will also soon be offer 

ing the same favors. 

“Our first ‘official’ bust will be 
let as soon as returns on these ap 





plications are received, and then 
watch us grow.” 


“Ft 


And D. K. McBride, of Dover, 
Ohio, comes out with: 

“We have made arrangements 
with a very attractive little road 
house to give us a Charter Room. 
The owner is doing over this room 
with the High Hat coat-of-arms 
and we have procured an ancient 

| silk topper for our colored 
} waiter.” 


ot 


To say nothing of the fact that 

| Oakland, California, now has its 

own High Hat orchestra, and 

that Roger Chase, of Tacoma, 

| Washington, recommends the 

Tacoma Hotel for our “approved 

list of Safe and Suitable Cara- 

Visiting High Hats 

should mention his name _ to 
Webber, the head waiter. 


vansaries.” 


ch 


| Of course, this is not a com- 
. | petitive organization but—well, 
| what have you? 


| Gry Pr 
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ensuring freshness and 
careful handling 
Dealer inquiries invited 
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Modern Lullaby 
Hush-a-bye, baby, 


sleep, 


pretty one, 


Daddy’s gone golfing to win the 
club sweep. 

If he plays nice 
he will 


Mother will show him her dress 


ly | hope that 


maker’s bill. 


Hush-a-bye, baby, safe in your 
cot, 

Daddy’s come home and his tem 
per is hot; 

Cuddle down closer, baby of 
mine, 

Daddy went round in a hundred 
and nine. 

Boston TRANSCRIPT 


A Warwickshire man the other 
day climbed to the top of a 
church steeple, a height of over 
a hundred feet. It is really re 
markable what some pedestrians 
will do to avoid motor traffic. 

Everysopy’s WEEKLY 


A yard of silk, 
Or lace, or tulle, 
Makes a girl a frock 
And a man a fool. 
Pink ’UN 
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125 days, $1250 to $3000 


Round the World 
s. 3s. “Caledonia,” tailing Jan. 16 


Sth cruise; 19 days Japan-China, option 17 
days India; Palestine and Greece; also includes 
Havana, Panama Canal, Los Angeles, Hilo, 
Honolulu, Manila, Java, Burma, Ceylon, Egypt, 
Italy, the Riviera, Havre (Paris), Glasgow. 
Europe stop-overs. 


65 days, $600 to $1700 


Mediterranean 
s. s. “Transylvania,” sailing Jan. 25 


24th cruise; Spain (Madrid-Cordova-Granada), 

15 days Palestine and Egypt; also includes 
| Madeira, Lisbon, Tunis, Carthage, Athens, Con- 
| stantinople, Italy, the Riviera, Havre (Paris) 
| Glasgow. Europe stop-overs. 


Frank C. Clark 
Times Building New York 
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Winner of Judge’s Balloon Contest No. 2 





(and very few runners-up, mark ye!) 





Egad, Alice, and where 
fore wearest thou so per- 
lurbed a look? 
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last two weeks all 


just bustle cround. 








E. V. Taylor, Rye Beach, New Hampshire. 
(This may be a non de plume for H, L. Mencken!) 


“Professor, would it be an in- 
sult if I said ‘ass’ to you?” 

“Of course.” 

“And if I said ‘Professor’ to 


an ass. would it be an insult?” 


“No.” 
“Thank you very much, pro- 
fe ssor.”” 
Der Wanre Jaxop, Berlin 


Pretty soon the big shops will 
be showing the new autumn 
frocks; and then the new autumn 
frocks will be showing the women. 


Pink "Un 


A well-known artist declares 
that there is an indefinable som: 
thing that lends beauty to a 
woman’s old age. Any chemist 
will supply a full definition. 

He morist 


Fatruer—You were 
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Forsooth, Maud, for the 
I’ve 


done is to bustle around, 
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My Story of the Infant Art 
(Continued from page 18) 


order that they may sustain the 
proper attitude of childishness 
compatible with the Blaremount 
standard. ‘The high-salaried di 
rectors are kept on a diet of pure 
aleohol and cigars, so that we can 
be sure their growth is properly 
stunted. 

And now when I stand on 
Times Square, the Coarse Roads 
of the wor!d, and view the thou 
sands who nightly stand and 
struggle to gain their way into 
the gorgeous auditorium of the 
Blaremount Theatre and when I 
hear their cries of supplication 
raised as they seek admission to 
Blaremount, I can only smile 
and doff my hat and drop my 
head in an humble prayer of 
thanks to my Great Director fer 
giving Blaremount the right to 
fulfill a prophecy: the movies are 
yet in their infancy for America 
and humanity. 


Mr. Gerald Barry suggests the 
formation of a Society tor the 
Preservation of Pedestrians. This 
move has been promptiy count 
ered by the invention of a motor 
car which moves sideways. 

—Eve 


Young Wife—l took the recipe 
for this cake out of the book. 

Husband—You did right. It 
should never have been put in. 


-Tir Brrs 
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a long time saying good-night to that 
young chap. I hope you didn’t let him kiss you! 
Nora—Let him! I had to help him! 


—Passinc Suow 
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. is the difference between a homely and a 
beautiful woman? 

Charm is the answer—Charm and about $75,000 
a year. 

One of the most prominent figures in the gayest 
metropolitan smart set, Miss Harbuck, writes that 
she was delighted with her new discovery. 

“No young woman of today, who has any regard 
for the haut monde at all, should deny herself the 
opportunity of becoming strong and beautiful. And 
it is all so delightfully simple,” says Miss Harbuck. 

“Tl was amazed when I came to America and dis 
covered the tres hooey poise, 
that is the weinerenschnitzel at- 


iss HETTY HARBUCK 


discovers a beauty secret Be ee a ee 


home, wash your face carefully with soap and water, 
or if it is very late, just plain soap and water; then 
carefully wrap it in moth balls and put it in the ice 
chest. Then, as soon as you are ready to retire, turn 
off all your lights except a reading lamp, pull it over 
close to the bed, and turn in. There are various 
methods of doing this, but the one-and-a-half, or 
“Vassar flip,” is especially recommended for early 
morning retiring. Once in bed, settle back com 
tortably against the cushions and pick up the recent 
COpy ot JUDGE, which has been conveniently pl iced 
on the table, and you will quickly forget all your 
troubles and wake up with no 
troublesome thoughts in your 





titude of your young women. 
However, after living in New 
York for six days, I understood 
everything. 

“Now when I come home, 
tired from dancing, walking, 
riding, sitting, standing or div 
ing,” Miss Harbuck declares, 
“T just turn to your marvelous 





DON’T 
FOOL 
YOURSELF 


mind, or anything else. 


TRIAL OFFER 








cure. In two minutes I am 
sound asleep.” 

Do you miss your beauty sleep? Follow these in- 
structions and you will be amazed at the little differ- 
ence it will make. No matter how late vou return 


| 
| JUDGE PUBLISHING COMPANY 
l 627 West 43rd St., N York 
Send me Jupce f 
weeks 
| sa 
dres 
| City State 
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MODERN smokers have in Camel such 
tobaccos and blend'ng as were never of- 
fered in cigarettes before, regardless of 
price. Camels may be had everywhere— 
because they please the taste of smokers 
everywhere. Money cannot buy choicer 
tobaccos than you get in this famous ciga- 
rette, and the blend is so mellow and 
smooth that there is never a tired taste, no 
matter how many you may choose to light. 

The producers of Camel, the country’s 
largest tobacco organization, concentrate 


On the heights of contentment .. . 


all their purchasing and manufacturing 
resources in this one brand of cigarettes. 
Into it goes their undivided pride and skill 
to produce such a smoke as the world has 
never known before. 

The result of Camel’s quality is its lead- 
ership among cigarettes. Modern smokers, 
won by its choice tobaccos, by its ever- 
dependable taste and fragrance, have 
awarded it first place. You’re invited to 
modern smoking enjoyment. 

“Have a Camel!” 


R. J. REYNOLDS TOBACCO COMPANY, WINSTON - SALEM, N. C. 





QUADRI-COLOR CO., JAMAICA 








